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DAISY: [WtSb a sudden change of manner.} I don't want you to
go, George. 1 want you to stay.

GEORGE: [As serious as she is} Daisy, don't be too hard on
me. You don't know. You don't know. [With an
effort he regains his self-control and returns to Ms easy chaffing
lone} Don't forget it's not only a wound in the lung that
I've been sulTeting from. While you and the doctor
between you have been patching that up, I've been busy
sticking together the pieces of a broken heart. It's nicely
set now, no one could tell that there'd ever been any-
thing wrong with it, but 1 don't think it would be very
wise to give it a sudden jolt or jerk.

DAISY: [la a low quivering voice] Why do you say things like
that? What is the good of making pretences?

GEORGE: [Determined to keep the note of lightness} It was very
silly of me to bother you with my little troubles. It was
very hot. I was overworked and nervous at the time or I
shouldn't have made so much of it. I'm sure that you'll
be as pleased as I am to know that I'm making a very
good recovery, thank you.

DAISY: [As though asking a casual question} You don't care
for me any more?

GEORGE: I have the greatest affection for you. I admire you
and of course I'm grateful to you. But if I thought I was
in love with you I was mistaken.

DAISY: Do you know why I wouldn't have a professional
nurse, and when you were unconscious for two days
refused to leave you for a minute? Do you know why,
afterwards, at night when you grew delirious, I wouldn't
let Harry watch you? I said it would interfere with his
work. I dared not leave you for a single moment. And
it was your secret and mine. I wouldn't let anybody in
the world share it with me* Do you know what you said
in your delirium?

GEORGE: [Disturbed.] I expect I talked an awful lot of rot
People always do, I believe.